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spondents—perhaps Mr. Cornelias Watford—may
be able to add further notes, and trace out the
early history of the Piepowder Court, which Dr.
Hyde Clarke reminds me is most likely a relic of
a primitive village court of justice.

G. LAURENCE GOMME.

THE FIRST DRAFT OF COWPER'S POEM OF
" THE EOSE."—I have in my possession the first
draft of William Cowper's well-known poem of
The Rose, in the poet's autograph. It is interesting,
as it shows how much he altered and improved his
poems :—

" The rose that I sing liad been bathed in a show'r,
Profusely and hastily shed,

Tlie plentiful moisture incumber'd the flow'r,
And weigh'd down its elegant head.

The cup was all fill'd, and the leaves were all wet,
And it seem'd to a fanciful view

To weep for the home it had left with regret
In tho flowery bush where it grew.

Unfit as it was for the use of the Fair
With foliage so dripping and drown'd,

I shook it and swung it with too little care—
I snapp'd it, it fell to the ground.

And such, I exclaim'd is the pitiless part,
Some act by the delicate mind,

Regardless of wringing and breaking a heart
Already to sorrow resign'd.

This Rose might have held, had I shaken it less,
Its unblemish'd beauty awhile,

And the tear that is wiped by a little address,
May be follow'd perhaps by a smile."

FRED. LOCKER.

A SIAMESE FABLE.—With the New Year are
born or resuscitated many tales inculcating charity,
forgiveness, self-sacrifice. Let us take a Bud-
dhistic one from Siani* by way of a change :—

A man, chased by a tiger in a forest one night,
escaped by climbing a tree, on which lived a
monkey and its family. The monkey received the
man kindly, and refused to listen to the tiger,
which advised it to fling him down while he slept.
When the man awoke the tiger retired, and the
monkey went to sleep. Presently the tiger re-
turned, and recommended the man to fling the
monkey down. The man pondered awhile, then
gave the monkey a push, and it fell into the tiger's
claws. Awakened by the shock and the pain, the
monkey laughed aloud. " Wherefore laughest
thou, when I am clawing thy body ?" asked the
astonished tiger. " Because thou thinkest thy
claws are near my heart, and thou art wrong,"
replied the monkey. " Where, then, is thy
heart V "At the end of my tail." The tiger let
go its hold, but before it could seize its victim's
tail the monkey ran up the tree and was saved.

* One of several fables extracted by Dr. A. Bastian
from the Siamese Nonlhuk Pakkaranam. Prof. Benfey
?ias compared it with Panchalantra, ii. 208.

It knew who had pushed it over, but it uttered no
angry word. When the day dawned the tiger
disappeared, and the monkey went out to gather
fruit for its guest. During its absence the man
killed its mate and all its little ones, intending to
take them home for his wife to cook ; when the
monkey came back with a throng of its kinsfolk,
it found its home made desolate. Still it uttered
no angry word—only offered to guide the man out
of the forest. They set forth together, the man
following the monkey. After a time the man
struck the monkey over the head so hard that the
blood gushed forth. "Why hast thou done thisV
asked the monkey. " Because I wanted flesh for
my wife to cook," replied the man. "But if thou
hadst killed me," said the monkey, " who would
have guided thee out of the forest ? Now follow
me at a distance ; my blood-drops will show thee
the way. And when thou art clear from the trees,
then thou canst kill me without risk." The man
did as he was counselled. When they came near
the forest verge the monkey stopped for the man
to come up and kill it. The man killed the mon-
key. But just as he was leaving the forest he
tripped and fell, first into a hole, then headlong
right into hell. But no sooner was the monkey
dead than it was carried straight up into heaven.
There, in a golden palace, it was joined by all its
dear ones whom the man had killed. " But where
is the man 1" asked the monkey with anxious
sympathy. "He is in hell," was the reply.
"Your Highness must not think of him anymore."

W. K. S. KALSTON.

" MAIDEN," IN BRITISH PLACE NAMES.—
Referring to my few words of reply upon
Castrum Puellarum as a medieval name for Edin-
burgh (5th S. xii. 214), a correspondent of "N. & Q."
has very obligingly sent me a newspaper cutting
showing that the hill called Maiden Castle, on the
south bank of the Wear, about a quarter of a mile
south-east of Durham, is a place of considerable
natural strength, rising precipitously in the midst
of a lovely landscape. " The north-east side is
flanked by a precipice almost perpendicular,
100 feet deep, whilst its other sides descend in
a gentle incline." It has " views of the opposite
woods, Old Durham, and the country round about,
like a panorama." The top " presents a level area
of about 160 paces by 45."

This information is strictly ad rtm, and fully
meets my incidental expression of ignorance as to
the surroundings of the spot. Unfortunately the
paragraph so kindly sent is entirely void of further
evidence drawn from history, or from remains of
military defences, or any artificial features of the
locality, tending to show whether it was ever
occupied as a British, as distinguished from a
Eoman or other camp.

I am myself prevented by want of opportunity
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or of leisure for reading from pursuing this in-
quiry, but shall peruse with interest whatever may
appear in " N . & Q." upon the subject. I will
only take the liberty of suggesting that it would
seem desirable to have :—

1. Dry evidence showing whether, as a matter
of fact, Maiden Castle in the British Islands is, or
is not, always, or often, the site of a Celtic strong-
hold, and at the same time possesses, or does not
possess, natural characteristics rendering maidyn
(" the fort of the field or plain ") an appropriate
name, as in the above instance.

2. In each case a statement of the earliest re-
corded connexion of the term maiden (or of any
term phonetically resembling this) with the locality
in question.

Should any correspondent suggest that our hills
bearing the name of Maiden Castle or Maiden
Bower were so called on the principle on which the
town of Peronne was named " La Pucelle" (that is,
from having for a long period from its foundation
experienced sieges, but escaped capture), it would
be desirable to have evidence either of this as a
fact or of the existence of a local belief to that
effect, with the grounds, if any are known, for such
belief. J O H N W. BONE.

26, Bedford Place.

Two WELSH-ENGLISH VERSIONS OF A POEM TO
THE VIRGIN.—Mr. Wm. W. E, Wynne, of Peniarth,
Towyn, Merioneth, to whom the famous Hengwrt
collection of MSS. was bequeathed by its late
owner, Sir R. Vaughan, Bart., has kindly sent me
a specimen of two versions of an Early English
poem to the Virgin, written by a Welsh scribe.
We hope to print the whole, by Mr. Wynne's
leave, in the Early English Text Society. Mean
time here is the sample :—

" 0 Michti ladi
owr leding to haf
at hefn owr abeiding
ynto ddei ffest everlasting
i set a braynts ws to bring.
Yw wan ddys wyth blys3 dde bles3ing of God
ffor ywr good abering
hwier yw bynn ffor ywr wynning
syns kwin and ywr synn is king."

Hengwrt MS. 294, p. 287.
" 0 mighty Ladie our leading to haue at heauen our

abiding
vnto the feast euerlasting
is sette a branch us to bring
You wanne thia with blisse the blessing of God for

your good abearing
Where you bene for your winning
Since queene & your sonne is king."

Hengwrt MS. 479, fol. 38.
Mr. Wynne says :—
" This poem is by Jevan ap Kydderch ap Jevan Lloyd,

an eminent Welsh bard or poet of the early part of the
fifteenth century—his father died about the year 1400—
or by Jevan ap Howel Swrdwal, a Welsh bard or poet who
flourished later in the Eame century. In the former

version the transcriber has adopted Welsh spelling, or
perhaps it was so in the original. Dd in Welsh has
nearly the pronunciation of th, and w of oo."

F. J. F.
T H E VISORS OF WONCOT.—It may interest some

of your readers to hear that I have recently pur-
chased a number of old deeds respecting this family,
showing who the " William Visor of Woncot,"
mentioned by Shakespeare in the second part of
Henry IV., really was, and the exact locality of
his residence. I t is something to know that the
great dramatist was speaking of a veritable person-
age of his own day.

J. 0 . HALLIWELL-PHILLIPPS.

WILLIAM JAY, OF BATH.—As one of your cor-
respondents (5 th S. xi. 245), is engaged on a biblio-
graphy of Bath, I send a few notes on this great
ornament of the town :—

Autobiography of W. J., with reminiscences of some
distinguished contemporaries. Edited by Dr. George
Bedford and the Rev. John Angell James. Portr.
1854, Svo. 12s.; third ed., 1855, cr. 8vo. 7s. 6d.

A sketch of the life and labours of TV. J., with a ser-
mon preached the Sunday after the funeral by Wm.
H. Dyer, minister cf Argyle Chapel. Bath and London,
1854, 8vo. 6d.

Ministerial qualifications and success: a sermon,
preached at Argyle Chapel, "Bath, Jan. 8, 1854, on the
decease of W. J. By James Sherman. 6d.

A portraiture of W. J., being an outline of his mind,
character, and pulpit eloquence. By Rev. Thomas
Wallace. 1854,1-Jmo. 3s. 6d.

Recollections of W. J., of Bath, with glances at his
contemporaries and friends. By his Son. 1859, cr. 8vo.
three portraits.

Memoir of W. J. By the Rev. S. S. Wilson. With an
appendix, containing remarkable passages selected from
his discourses. 18—, 12mo. portrait.

Cf. Memorials of the Rev. Robert Bolton, Rector
of Felham, U.S., and Chaplain to the Earl of
Dude, and Mrs. Bolton, by W. J . Bolton, M.A.,
London, 1860. Wilberforce regarded Jay as the
best extempore preacher of his day (Moultrie's
Memoir of W. S. Walker, p. lvi). See Wm.
Jowett's Memoir of Corn. Neale (1833), 14.

Add to Watt's list of Jay's works :—
Farewell sermon, 1789.
Token of respect to the memory of the Rev. T.

Tuppen, 1790.
Sermon on ministerial usefulness, 1791.
Value of life, a sermon, 1803.
See further T. S. Whalley's Memoirs, ii. 224 seq.

J O H N E. B. MAYOR.
Cambridge.

JOSEPH HUME, M.P.—Not many months before
the death of Joseph Hume, in 1855, at the close of
a conversation which to me was full of interest,
the old man said, lowering his voice and seeming
for the moment to forget that any one was present,
"And I shall soon be dead. I shall pass away and
be forgotten. Some few will rejoice, perhaps, but
the great majority will soon forget me altogether.


